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J u l i a  S h i p l e y
F i e l d  W o r k
He shows me where  to en t e r  the  field,  
wh i ch  d i r ec t i on  to mo w first—
then he gives me for ty days of s i lence,  
ben ign  qui e t ,  apar t  f rom the t ractor ,  
a pas ture  where  I can recall
all t here  was,  aboard  the wide  m o t h e r s h i p
winter ,  my first Q u a k e r  mee t ing ,
all o f  us ga the red ,  n o t h i n g  said,  a loud.
Later,  in the same hayfield,  Believe  
t racked ou t  in boo t -p r i n t s :  w h o m e v e r  
leapt  in to  the let ter,  d o u b l e d  hack
to make  one  par t  t ouch  another .
- - bo t h  i n s t r u m e n t  a nd  ink,  
t hei r  whol e  self, wr i t t en  in snow,
not  d i sappea r i ng  ink--  d i sa ppe a r i ng  paper .
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